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and two attendants. He made a long speech to Tusitala, saying that he had heard much about him, that he had heard he loved Faifeaus (ministers), and always had lotu (worship) in his house, and so he had brought his son, and begged that Tusitala would take him as one of his boys. Louis replied that at present he could not take any new boys, as the wet season was coming on, when there was little work to do; but he promised to send for the lad whenever he had room for him. The name, Josepha, and the address were duly written down, to the old father's complete satisfaction ; and we then showed our guests over the house, to their great enjoyment When Tale Papalanga saw the old oak cupboard in my room with the date 1634 upon it, he said surely it must be as old as Noah! And the daughter held on to my hand all the time, with a trusting sort of feeling, I fancy, that I would take care of her in the midst of such strange sights. After this we gave them kava, and sent the good kindly people happy away. That reminds me that I wish you could see me o' mornings, marching all round the house on the verandah, ringing the bell for prayers. When I reach the back verandah, besides ringing I call out Lotu, lotu ! and the boys and girls, wherever they are, call out Lotu, ^t! in answer. It sounds very quaint and pretty. One thing more, less edifying, about lotu; the London Society missionaries came here from Tahiti, and